7 SawItPointed . . . and I Grabbed for It ’ 


SAN FRANCISCO, Sept. 
23 fTJPI) — "I started to ap- 
plaud and then, right jp 
front of me I saw the 
chrome revolver. I saw it 
pointed out there and I 
grabbed for it” 

Quick action by Oliver Sip- 
ple, 33, an ex-Marine who 
served in Vietnam, may 
have saved the life of Presi- 
dent Ford Monday. Sipple 
pushed down the revolver 
held by a middle-aged 
woman who fired a single 
shot at the chief executive 
as he left a downtown hotel. 

But Sft>ple didn’t feel like 
a hero. 

“Leave out that Marine 
stuff,” he told newsmen. 
“I’m no hero or nothing. I 
never got any medals. Well, 
I was In 3% years and now 
I’m retired on a full pen- 
sion. Well, I have some 
shrapnel.” 

San Francisco Patrolman 
Timothy Hettrich, 28, was 


about seven feet away when 
he also saw the .38-caliber 
pistol protrude from the 
crowd. 

“I saw the gun come up, I 
heard the noise, I saw the 
smoke come from her 
hand,'V he said. "It seemed 
like an hour. I ran towards 
her. A hand (Sipple’s) came 
from behind her and 
knocked her gun hand 
down.” 

Said Sipple, *7 grabbed 
for the arm, to pull it down. 
I lunged and grabbed the 
woman’s arm and the gun 
went off. 

“A policeman told me I 
probably saved the Presi- 
dent’s life. He said that.” 

Patrolman Hettrich said 
he grabbed the cylinder of 
the gun so the woman 
couldn't fire another shot.”! 
turned the gun towards her 
thumb,” Hettrich said. 

Then, a Secret Service 



OLIVER SIPPLE 
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agent grabbed the pistol and 
Sara Moore, 45, was taken 
into custody for attempted 
assassination. 

Sipple stood in a crowd 
for 2 Vz hours Just to get a / 
look at the President, and 
became a hero. 


*7 was walking through 
Union Square and saw the 
crowd and heard the presi- 
dent was going to be right 
there,” he said. 

“So I stood there. I 
wanted to see the Presi- 
dent” 

He did not get near the 
front of the crowd right 
away because “there were 
those damn demonstrators, 
you know. Then they went 
away and part of the crowd 
moved and I kept moving 
closer to the street. 

“There was the Presi- 
dent’s car, right across the 
street from me. I could see 
perfectly.” 

But he didn’t notice 
Moore until she aimed the 
pistol at Mr. Ford. 

“She was up front and I 
was right, like, you know, 
behind her. 

‘Then she had that 
chrome thing and, well, I 

did it.” 


